The T timing of the ShreW^ 

Faire Ladaes daughter had a thouland wooers* 

Then wcllenc moreimy faire Biancd haue 
And fo (he (hall : Lucentio (hall make one, 

Though Paris came, in hope to fpecdc alone. ' 

Gre. What, this Gentlcimnwill out-talltevsall c 
Luc ' Giue him head, i know hce’l prouea lade. 

Petr. Horteafie, to what end are all thefc words ! 

Her. Sir, letmebefoboldas askeyou, 

Did you yet euer fee Baptiflas daughter ? 

Era. No fir, butheare I do that he hath two J 
Theone.as famousfor a fcolding tongue. 

As is the other, for bcaucious modcltic. 

Pet. Sir, fir, the firit’s for me, let her go by • 

Gre. Y ea leaue that labour to great Hercules , 

And let it be more then zsf Icides twcluc. 

Petr. Sirvnderftandyou this of me (infooth) 

Thcyongcft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepes from all acccfle of f utors 
And will not promife her to any man, 

Vntill the elder filter firft be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and ho; before. 

Tranio. Ifit befofir,tliatyeu are the man 
Mud (teed vs all, and me amongft the reft : 

And if you breake the ice, and do this feeke, 

Atchieue the elder , fee the yonger free. 

For our accede, whofe hap (hall be to haue her, 

Wil not fo gracelelTe be, to be ingrace. 

Her. Sir you fay wcl, and well you do conceiue 8 
And fince you do profeftc to be a Tutor, 

You mult as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

T rauio. Sir, I (lull not be flacke, in figne whereof, 

Pleafe ye we may contriue this afternoone. 

And quaffe caroules to ou. Miftrelle health. 

And do as aduetfaries do in law, 

Striue mightily , but eate and dnnke as friends. 

Gru. Bum. Oh excellent motion :fciloweslc , ts‘begen. 

Hor. The motions good indeed, and be it fo, 

Petruchio. 1 (hall be vour Been vsnuto . Exeunt, 
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TheTaming of the Shrew* 

Enter Katherina and Bianca 

Bian, Good filter wrerg me not, nor wrong your fclfc. 

To make a bondmaidc and a flaue oFmec, 

That 1 difdaine: but forthefeothcr goods, 

Vnbind royhands, llepullthem oft my lelfe. 

Yea all my rayment to my petticoate, 

Or what you will commaundme, will I do. 

So well 1 know my dutie to my elders. 

Kate. Of all thy Tutors heere I charge tell 
Whom thou lou’it belt : fee thou diftembie not. 

Bianca. Beleeuc me filter , of all chfc men aliuc% 

I neuerycc beheld chat fpeciall face. 

Which I could fancie , more then any other. 

Kate. Minien thou lyeft : It’S not Hortenjio ? 

Bian. If thou affeft him lifter, heere I fweare 
1 1* plead for you my felfe, but you lhall haue him. 

Kate. O h t hen belike you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Gremio to keepeyou faire. 

Bian. Is it for him you do enuie me fo ? 

Nav then you ielt, and now I well perceiue 
You haue but ieftedwith me all this while : 

I pre thee filter Kate vnite my hands. 

Ka. If that be ieft, then all the reft was fo. Strikes her 

Enter Baptijla. 

Bap. Why how now Dame, whence growesthis infolence f 
Btanca. Hand afide, ponre Gyrlelhcweepes: 

Go ply the needle, meddle notwith her. 
tn/ T c ^ lou hilding of a diuellifh fpirit, 

Why doft thou wrong her, that did nere wrong thee ? 
vV Uendidlhce croffe thee witha bitter word> b 

Kate. Her filcnce flouts me, and lie be reueng’d. 

Bap. What in my fight ? Bianca get thee inf ' ^ 
Kate. Wh twill you not fuffer me: Naynowlfee 
Shets you, treafure , (he mult haue a husband 
I nmft dance barc-footon her wedding day 
And for your loue to her, lead Apes in hell ‘ 
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